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POPULAR TALES. used frequently to say,“ This fellow went 


: abroad like an ox and is returned like an ass ; 


“ Ty virtue ifthese Tales persuade, ‘IT shall never be able to muke any thing ot 
. Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” hin.’ 
: ALiil. 
» 


THE INCONSTANT ;—A TALE OF | -o two characters could be more opposite 
; THE, DR 1M A : ithan those of Mirabe! and lduret te, yet thev 


Young Mirabel, the only son ef a rich oid 
itizen of Paris, was just returned from his 
travels through Maly, Germany, and Fianders ; 
where he had seen all that was to be scen, 
learned all that was to be learned, and now 
came home a fintshed rake and a complete 
fine gentleman. Ife was extremely hand- 
some, and there was such fascination in his 
wildness, such playfulness in his eccentricity, 
that he became an object of universal admira- 


tion as well as censure. The companion of 


his travels was Captain Duretete ; a light, 
flimsy, good-humoured coxcomb, who had re- 
ceived a solid education, such as might render 
him fit for the pulpit ora court of law, but 
which by no means qualified him for the army. 
Learning to a contracted mind is but an in- 
cumbrance: where it does not expand, it will 


lie upon the surface like a leaden weight, pres-| 


sing down those lighter and more pleasing 


qualities of the dispositions which ilow from | 


} 


77) were sworn friends and inseparable compan- 


‘ions. Duretete was too proud of the honour 
lof Monsicur Mirabei’s fricndship to be jealous 
of his more shining qualities ; and his stupidi- 
|ty, folly, bashfulness, or what was still worse, 
‘his assumed impudence, were as foils to Mira- 
(bel, who kept him in his train as a sort of 
whetstone to his wit; which shone the more 
‘brillant from the gawky admiration of his 
friend. Yct Duref€te’s heart was good, and 


l wes eg : : 
| Mirabel, who, in spite of the apparent levity 


‘of his character, possessed a solid understan- 
‘ding, separated the good from the bad: he 
itherefore valued Duretete for those qualities 
which were really valuable; and blamed his 
| preceptors rather than himself for those quali- 
ities which habit and edecation had rendered 
ridiculous. In vain Mirabel strove to initiate 
him into the manners of the age, and rouse 
lum to something like self- possession ; bid him 
look thus, or thus, or speak thus, and thus. 
Poor Duretete would sigh, draw out his pock- 


‘ 7 > oe } 
the ROAI Father tenn the Menect. then ee glass, and ruefully examining his ruefal 
with Captain Duretete: shut up with grave; o> ett, ier espe. 2 ssible 
old men, their manners became his, net so|PUYOBROMYs swear the thing was Sate 
much from inclination as from habit. He! Previous to his going abroad. Mirabel had 
could reason mechanically on the philosophy | ermed an attachment to Ma’mselle Oriana, 
of Plato and Aristotie ; he had their doctrines | the orphan daughter of a gentleman of fortune, 
by heart, but their principles were equally | ad his father’s ward: they had sworn fidelity 
above his practice or comprehension: he had, |! each other, and exchanged contracts ; but 
consequently, laid in a store of what was use- | Absence had produced & very different effect 
less to him, and had neglected all those pleas-| On the minds ol each. Oriana, passing her 
ing elegances of mauner, so requisite as a pass-| life in a sort of pleasing retirement, consider- 
port through life. When, therefore, thrown, €4 constancy as the first of human virtues, and 
suddenly upon the gay world, all was new and| What was merely an impulse ol love in the 
strange : hts knowledge of books be found of irl was fixed as a principle in the woman 5 
much less value than his knowledge of cancing | Mirabel, on the COORERETs (leading a lite of 
would have been; and whilst the old men #4lety, open to ail the allurements of beauty 
praised him for his erudition, young men | and — admired by the igenanoe i) envied 
laughed at him for bis pedantry, and women Y the men,) considered CORRECT ae 8 vulgar 
made a jest of him for his bashfulness and want | Viftue; Matrimony as a rude bondage, _— 
of gallantry. He might almost be said to re-| sulferable restraint upon oe pleasures : and 
semble an elephant in a drawing room, asham-_| though not vinated enough to look upon infi- 


ed of his own uncouthness, conscious that he 
did possess a value; yet that value was nomi-| 
nal, as no one he associated with either under- | 
stood or prized it. Mirabel, the sprightly, ani- 


‘delity as a merit, he at least thousht it an ad- 
missible error, a foily of youth, for which the 
austerity of age would make ample atonement. 

Oriana was in raptures at the idea of his re- 


mated, elegant Mirabel, was the model he at-|turn; yet she was not without anxicty. Mira- 
tempted to copy: but the attempt sat as unea-| bel had the reputation of a rake ; and, though 
sy upon him as upon the ass who strove to play} her good sense whispered that such a charac- 
the gambols of the lapdog ; so that Mirabel!ter was little likely to contribute to her happi- 
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ness, love induced her to hope his errors were 
only venial, and that his regard for her would 
beasa charm to allure him from ‘all unwarrant- 
table pleasures. Bisarre, another ward of old 
Monsieur Mirabet’s, a lively animated girl, 
rallied Oriana on her passion, and would have 
laughed her out of it if possible. Bisarre was 
a coquette, who set as little value upon men 
as Virabel did upon women, save for her own 
especial amusement in turning their various 
follies into ridicule ; ; and she resolved on play- 
ing some of her tricks both upon Mirabel and 
his absurd friend the gallant captain. 

When they paid their visit to old Mirabel, 
he received them with raptures ; his boy, Bob. 
was his pride and joy, and he gazed on his 
blooming countenance and saucy manners with 
delight. [t was his dear boy, Bob ; and all he 
did or said must be charming. He halloed to 
the girls to come and welcome the travellers. 
“ tlere they are” exclaimed the old man, 
“come along, my wenches, come alung, my 
little filberts ; look at ’em Bob, ayn’t they nice 
girls! [say, Bob, you shall marry one of them, 
you shall have your chvice. Duretete, you 
shall have your choice too, but Robin must 
choese first.” Duretete looked sheepish, and 
slunk back, while Mira«bel eyed them through 
his glass, with the most provoking indiffer- 
ence. “ Well, Bob, ayn’t they nice girls, hey ?” 
“ Umph, yes, Sir, pretty well” “ Pretty well, 
you dow, ayn’t they lovely ?—1 say, Bob, which 
do you like ?? “ | like both, Sir; lke ’em 
both, ’pon honour.” “ But which will you 
marry?” Neither, Sir, I thank you; [am 
not sufficiently tired of my life, to give occa- 
sion for hanging myself yet?” 

Old Mirabel was haif disposed to be angry 
at this sli¢ht put upon his little girls ; particu- 
larly Oriatia, whom he knew to be attached to 
his graceless son. But the archness of his 
merry countenance, and the elegant careless-| 
ness of his monuner, disarmed bim ; and think-| 
ing his “little filberts” would manage him 
best, he make an excuse to go away, that he 
might jeave them to make the trial. Oriana 
felt piqued at Mirabel’s inditference ; yet trus 
tng it was assumed only, she sidivomad him, 
giving him a hint that she hoped he had not 
forgot the contract. 
nonchalance he assured her he had not forget 
the least article of her commands ; that he 
had executcd her commissions with the ut- 
most punctuality, and had brought her many 
curlosities from Ltaly Oriana, offended, ex 
pressed her displeasure and icft the room. 

Bisarre had been a close observer of all that 
passed, tnourh her attention seemed to be ex 
clusively fixed on a book, which she was por- 
ingover. This circumstance caught the no- 
tice of Daretete, and the gravity of her look 
and manner charmed him ; he longed to speal 
to her, but being afraid, begged Mirabel to en- 
ler inte conver sation: he did 80, but witha 
ticedom of allusion to Duretete’s admiration 


Wih the most perfect} 


which overwhelmed the poor captain with con- 
fusion, Bisarre, as if unconscious of all that 
was passing, read aloud some axioms of Plato, 
tothe delight of Duretete and the mirth ot 
Mirabel; and when at length she condescend- 
ed to notice them, appeared surprised ; de- 
clared she did not know any person was pres- 
ent; looked very demure ; and, making a pro- 
found obeisance, leit the room with awful re- 
serve and grandeur. 

When Oriana and Mirabel next met. the 
subject of the engagement was again renewed, 
and she expressed her surprise that he should 
be so indifferent on a matter of such import to 
them both Mirabel treated her with great 
levity, and with so much indifference, that she 
demanded her contract of marriage, and offer- 
ed to retinquish his. Mirabel laughed, and 
itold her he would neither marry her, nor re- 
turn her contract 5 that she had wisely given 
up her freedom, and unless it was his pleas- 
ure, she should die an old maid, Oriana, pro- 
voked, exerted a degree of spirit which surpri- 
sed Mirabel, and perceiving she was really 
angry, he bid her kiss and be friends ; offering 
to relinquish her pretty little bit of parchment, 
as he termed it; which, to his still greater 
surprise, she now positively refused, telling 
him that as he had roused a woman’s spleen, he 
should feel its effects. 

Oriana’s pride supported her in his pres- 
ence ; but when alone, she drooped and was 
‘wretched.  Bisarre, who realiy loved her, 
grieved to sce her thus unhappy, and deter- 
mined the very first opportunity to rate him 
soundly: she did so, but though a high spirit- 
ed girl, and one who could be an absolute 
vixen, if occasion required, yet she was no 
match for Mirabel ; he laushed or turned in- 
to ridicule every thing she suid ; and when ab- 
solutely inflamed into rage, he spoke with the 
most perfect composure of his last night’s 
dreams, or of the colour of his new doublet ; 
land wt last, taking up a book, began most ve- 
egret d to spout Latin; she, raging at him 

the whole ime. But it would have been just 
as available to bawl against thunder: he laush- 
ed at, applauded, end praised the strength of 
her lungs ; and, when he had completely put 
her out of patience and out of breath, ran and 
Icft he 

There was something so whimsical, so zood- 
hamoure d, and so witty in me manners and 
language, that Bisarre, though angry, was de- 
lighted, and could not be suiprised at Ortana’s 
_ tualion. 








Poor Duretete, however, suifer- 
led tor Mirabel’s triumphs Ovel ber ; for, 
jinon izh amused by hits vivacity, her pride was 
a liutie inortiied that he had overpowered het 
in her strongest weapou of detence,the tongue ; 
her defeat on the 
stupld Duretete.who was smitten byher gravity 
jand profound eae But he had already 
|conf eed 1 to Mlirabe! (when she was conceal- 


| 
‘ 
f jones she resolved to revenge 
' 


a4 behind a screen. ) that his desi gns were not 
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of amatrimonial nature ; and she now expect-'lace of her grief: but this resolution was put 
eda visit from him, the purport of which, she | to fixht by an unexpected discovery Mirabel 
understood, was to break his mind, and exp: css | had left the key in his writing desk, and the 
his admiration. She laid her pians according=| curious Bisarre through frolic examined his 
ly, and when she knew him to be hid behind! papers, when she sete that he had during his 
the screen, in order to listen to her conversa- traveis kevta diary, where Oriana’s name per- 
tion with some of her young friends, made suc h’ | petually occurred: with sonnets and verses 
a jest of bouks that he was astonished ; then! ‘innumerable to ber beauty and her truth Fis 
called in a fiddler, that they might baie a ‘love appeared manifest in every line; but he 
dance, at the same time lamenting they had | disliked the trammels of :natrimony,and would 
notamanamongstthem. Duretete, terrified i, walt to prove her ever-during constancy, be- 
was stealing away when Bisarre discovered fore he sacrificed his freedom. 

and seized him; she and her young compan- (Concluded in our next.) 

ions, as giddy and hairbrained as herself, drag- ae ee 

ged the poor captain about : tossed him from | 
one to another, making him dance till he stum-| ‘ eS Save , 

bled and fell. ti then walked him up! THE SPROUT FAMILY. 

and down the room tll he panted for breath ; | The Sprou: family was exceedingly uumer- 
and to sum up his mortifications, insisted on! ous in the village ot Arrowlord, whic fh) i> Situa- 
his dringing a pint of wine, and giving various|ted about fifteen miles above the Alesbury 
toasts, which she pointed out, thouyh it was! Falls, and was quite wealthy.— they had set- 
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morning. When he begged to be “excused, 
as drinking wine before dinner gave him a 
headache ; she told him that was not of any. 
consequence ; it was better to have a head- 
ache than a heartache, and a slight fit of bile 
would be of much service to hisgeneral health: | 
and when she had teased him to the uttermost, | 

she assumed a grave deportment, put lim to 
the blush by repeating his conversation with 

Mirabel, where he had declared that bis inien-) 
tions were not honourable, and finally ordered | 
him to quit her presence ; an order which he: 
readily obeyed, running out of the honse as’ 
eagerly as if he had just made his escape from) 
a den of lions. 

Mirabel, gay and happy, ran on a wild ca- 
reer of pleasure, white poor Oviana was sor- 
rowful, and seldom went abroad, Her brother 
Dugard, highly incensed, would have demand- 
ed satisfaction from Mirabel, but Oviana on! 
her knees besought him not to wound her 
reputation, by such a mistaken mode of 
fence ; or destroy her peace of mind for ever. | 
by hazarding the lives of the two beings upon! 
earth who were most dear to her; assuring} 
him, that she had the most sanguine hopes her 
lover would prove faithful at last, and th: it she | 
should be rewarded for all she now suffered. | 
Old Mirabel attacked his son, but cou!d vain} 
nothing from him: for with his usual levity 
he assured his father, he would marry when, 
the time came, but when that time wouid be, 
whether this century or the next, it was im 
possible for him to give any positive int rmia-! 
tion. Old Mirabel lamented tiiat he had made) 
his son independent of bis authority, by hav-| 
ing settled a very handsome income upon him; 
but it was now too late to retract. 

Oriana was wretched, her health declined, 
she formed the resolution of quiting Paris, and 
by the utmost exertion of mind to banish from | 
her heart a man whose inconstancy made her| 
lament her own weakness ; hope was at an end, | 


| 
de-! 


and she looked forward to time as the only so-| 


tled the place principally. 
‘from the eastern parts of Pennsylvania, some 


half a dozen families ; which had 


the village on business. 


having removed 


twenty years before, in number then, about 
increased 
and multiplied until almost every respectable 
sign board in the piace had the name of Sprout 
on it, and two thirds of the farms around were 
called Sprout Farms in consequence of being, 
or having been owned by them. ‘hey were 
thriving, but a close dealing and cautious set 
of men; always active and enterprising in 
matters relating to their own interest-——honest, 
but exact in their deaidngs with others and with 
each other, and passessing just about as much 
puodlic spirit, generosity and charitable fecling 
as is common to that class of men. In their 
emigration they had left but one solitary branch 


‘of the family, and that one, being poor and un- 
‘able to join the more fortunate, was of course 


soon forgotten, so thay in the iapse of so many 
years, it had grown almost utterly out of re- 
meimbrance. 

The original settlers, being brothers, uncles 
and cousins to esch other, and the youwxer 
branches in pursuance of their father’s origin- 


ral plan, were adopting the rule of invermarry- 


ing, for the preservation of the famiiy wealth. 
‘One of those affairs in which love and inte:est 
were so intimately connected, that the reader 


would feel little pleasure in being introduced 


'o the parties, Was In preparation on a fine 
summer morning, when I happened to be in 
The birds were fly- 
ing about and singing sweetly among the trees 
which shaded the low houses-——the walk before 

the doors was swept clean, and looked neat, 
land the girls peeped out of some of the win- 
| dows in clusters—their cheeks bearing visible 
marks of the industry of the morning, some of 
them looked indeed, as though they had been 
rubbed a little with coarse ga or had been 

in contact with rough face Every thing 
seemed lively and cheerf: ryer" I took my post 
vy the front window of the tavern bar-room 


| 
| 
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ward within and without. 

The landlord happened to be the brother of | 
the groom, and inthe course of the morning) 
the Sprouts assembled there pretty generally, | 
to drink punch and smoke a segar with the 
was to be happyman, who had chosen that also 
as his post,probably from considerations of su- 
perior gentility, for no place ina village 1s so 
respectable as the villawe inn, especially if it 
be kept by a man well versed in business. They 
were a well dressed, decent set of people, with 
a good deal of apparent family pride, and re- 
markably fond of the terms, uncle, cousin, Kc. 
if one might judge so from their endless use 
of those cozening appellations. 

Towards noon, a venerable pedestrian, clad 
in a theatre coat, stained velvet breeches, soil- 
ed waistcvat, and hat and shoes at least as vene- 
rable in appearance as himself, armed with a} 
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he did it so pointedty as to silence even thei 
jokes and scoffs, they told him of the wedding, 
and advised him as he could not be entertain- 
ed in the village to go down to old granny 
Scareum’s by the cross road, where he could 
stay until the busy time was over, fora trifle, 
after which he might have an opportunity of 
secing some of his old relations, who could not 
see company now ; as to the young folks they 
knew nothing about him. Charles ssid, that 
it would not be worth while to call on them. 

The poor old man, however, wished to go 
to the wedding—they objected to the distance 
and the bad road—his clothes, his mean ap- 
pearance ; and stil! persisted in his going away, 
until at last the tears rolled down his turrowed 
cheeks and with a fullheart he turned and 
went out of the house. 

Compassion and curtosity, induced me to 
follow him, which I did, leaving the trio of 


rough waiking stick, and seemed much fa-|young Sprouts, well tickled with the idea of 
tigued, was seen travelling down the street to-| having gotten clear of their troublesome visi- 
wards the inn. The novelty of the sieht at-|tor- But] was thunderstruck when I reached 
tracted every eye. but the unknown having ar-|the street to find every door where a Sprout 
rived opposite the inn, deliberately uncased a’! lived, shut tight—-every soul gone from the 
pairof spectacles, and having surveyed the street. I stood and saw the old man go to 
sign a few moments, made for the house —| three of their doors in succession, and knock, 
‘The way was cleared for him, and when he | and goaway. At last he came back and sat 
reached the middle of the bar-room, he inqui-| down on the curb stone opposite the tavern, 
red for Charles Sprout the landlord : Charies|and 1 confess my hea:t was too full to goto 
came forward—“ Cousin Charles,” said he,| him, as he hung down his head and wiped a- 
“ Tam very glad to see you,” reaching forth| Way the tears with an old handkerchief 

his hand at the same time—cousin Charles,| He had not remained there tong, however, 


however, appeared wholly indisposed to this 
familiarity with one who did not look like hav- 
ing a loose five penny piece in his pocket, and 
replied abruptly, drawing back—* who are 
you? 1 don’t know you.” “ Not know me,” 
replied the old man, “ Iam Nicholas Sprout, 


your father’s own brother, and am corne down, | 


that | may see my dear relations in this plea- 
sant towh, before I die.” “J guess,’”’ said 
Charles smiling contemptuously, “ it would 
have been as wellto have died at home—but 
how are we toknow who youare? assertions 
do not pass current here, when coming from 
men of your appearance.” ‘lhere was a gen- 
eral titter at this colloquy among the young 
men, but one of the Sprouts who sat In the cor- 


before a gentleman on an elegant horsc, rode 
up to him, dismounted, sat down beside him, 
aud entered into conversation. There was 
something so singular in this, that the Sprouts 
beginning to suspect their relation might not 
be the poor friendiess soul they supposed ;—- 
one afier another half opened their doors, and 
stood upon their sills,while one er two ventured 
to stroll down the piazza of the inn, where the 
three young genuemen whom we left in the 
bar-room had taken their seats, and were lis- 
tening to the conversation over the way. The 
respect and familiarity with which the gentle- 
man treated the old man, went so far to con- 
firm these suspicions, that a good deal of ma- 
neeuvering among the Sprout party soon fol- 








ner, having looked sharply all the while at the} lowed : the surmise was spread abroad, and in 
stranger, left the room and calling to one of| hall an hour a cozen or more were collected a 
the boys, “this is a bad business for some of; the inn, and several ventured to go over to the 
you,” suid he, * sure as the world it is Nicho-| strangers. 
Jas Sprout, and he'll be easier admitted than} Just at this crisis a splendid gig drove up, 
getten clear of, my word for it—poor soul,) and an elegant young man sprang out of it ex 
he’s come down for a maintailance, no doubt, claiming, “ Jua, Father, what’s the matter ?' 
and the disgrace of your family comes wiih)“ Nothing, my son,” was the reply, * only ou 
him—t'li be off, however, see that you don’t| good relations for the most part have torgo‘- 
send him to me”—saying which he touk his/ien us, and those who remember are so buss 
Way, and soon disappeared. ‘that we must go down to the cross roads anc 
A general whisper now spread around and| put up forthe night. The secret revealed, | 
opersted like a shot among a flock of quails.) was amusing to see how the faces of the mi 
lin 15 minutes, there were but 2 Sprout faces} taken relatives of the good old man, changer 
remaining. these the old man was endeavor-; from white to red, and back again: they louk- 


» | 
r 


eg to conyince of his relationship, and as, ¢d at each other, lost in amazement—stupidl 
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OUT LO be sure. At Urea ee Chics ventur-! Shake: poare, Says, of m king * the voys carry 
ed tospeak: “ My dear uncle, if you will ho- |it away ;” yet we have but one instance of a 
nor my house so much. you shall have every | boy's extraordinary talents among them. — In 
wccommodation it can afford.” “No,no,I would later years, Garrick conceived the idea of in- 
not put you to any inconvenience for the world | stitutine a regular school for actors and actres- 
we will goto the cross road.” “ Indeed you) ses; and several promising children, and 
shall not,” said a dozen at once, for all the| chiefly those of performers, were accordingly 
Sprouts came flocking around by this time ; selected, and certain appropriate plays pre- 
every one inviting their dear relative home ;| pared for the purpose of introducing them.— 
pressing him, entreating him, almost pulling} Yet two alone ofall these candidates attained 
him by force—insisting there was no accommo- | @hy reputation, and but one of the whole group 
dation at the cross roads. |( Miss Pope) exnibited any talents at a riper 
As this scene was going on, the strange | age. 

gentleman, who had come on horseback, step-| William Henry West Betty, known by the 
ped over to the inn, and while drinking a glass|name of the Young Rocius, 1s certainly the 
of punch, whispered to Mrs. S. that old Sprout, | most striking instance of precocious exceilence 
was worth a hundred thousand, and that his} in the scenic art. He was in his eleventh 
relatives would lose a round sum ; probably by| year when he first saw a play, Pizarro ; the 
this unlucky breach. ‘This news spread like} part of Elvira performed by Mrs. siddous.— 
electric fire through the village, and the wo-| With this character he was captivated : le re- 
men and children came running out to see| peated her specchies, imitated her manner, co- 
their rich relative, and tears of joy at meeting, | pied her accents, and studied her attitudes. 
and * God bless you sir’—and the most pres-| from this moment the drama became his chiet 
sing invitations were as plenty now, and as| Study, the master passion of his soul, and he 
cheap, as grass blades in the meadow. The frankly informed his father, * that he should 
village and all it contained, one would have| die if he were not permitted to become a play 

thought at his service, but he constantly shook | er” The darling passion of a darling son was 
his iead—it was too busy a time with them, he} gratified; young Letty was introduced to Mr. 
said, his clothes were old, his mean appear-| Atkins, the manager of the theatre at Belfast: 
ance—-he might disgrace them-—he would at} and on the Istof August, 1803, when yet 
any rate, go back to the next tavern on the | child of eleven years and eleven months old. 
road ; and from his purpose all the protesta-| he appeared for the first time in the characte 

tions of leisure, the praise of his person, and | of Osman, in the tragedy of Zara. lie next 
even his old clothes, with the offer of new) Sustained the parts of Rolla, Young Norvai 

ones on loan in abundance, could not move | #nd Romeo. From Beifast, young Betty wen 

him, and that night he slept at Blue-ridge inn, | to Cork, where he received one fourth uf the 

on his return home, where he related the story receipts ol the nouse, anda clear benefit. He 
with good humor. From this place, that morn-| !€Xt visited Glasgow, in be04, where he piay 

ing, he had set out on foot for Arrowfield ;—)¢4 fourteen nights, and then visited ndinburg 

leaving his attendants behind, that he might| Here hereceived a highly flattering lewer trom, 
make a trial of the value his long unvisited re- ! the late ingentous Lord Meacow bank, on his 
latives set upon him, and which he deemed | talents ; andin his personation of Young Noi- 
could only be fairly estimated by presenting | Val; drew fiom the venerable author of the tr. 

himself before them in the garb of his original | $edy a declaration, that he was “ the genuine 


poverty. offspring and son of Douglas.” 
2eader, perhaps you may smile at this sim-| rom Edinburgh, the “ Young Rocius” 


ple tale. Without doubt you fancy the Sprouts’ proceeded to the country which had yiven bim 
aset of rascals—but look at home—how do| birth ; and alter appearing at Worcester, Shet- 
you esteem a poor relative? If your con-|field, Liverpool, Chester, Birmingham, &e. 
science do not condemn you, neither do I :— he was engaged at Covent Garden Theatr 
but set it down as atruth, the Sprouts are not} for twelve nights, at fifty guineas a hight, and 
the only people in the world who value rich re-| 4 clear benefit ; x hile he agreed to perform at 
lations higher than poor ones. Drury Lane during the intervening nights, avy 
— eens | APTN ement unprecedented in the history of 
BIOGRAPHY. | the stage. Here he continued to perform for 
. —— === | some time in his favorite characters, which fie 

Of inan, what see we but his station here.” }zradually extended, until they amounted 
ete ‘no less than fourteen. it would be impossib!e 
ito describe the enthusiasm which he exciced ; 














W.H. W. BETTY. 


The instances of early excellence on the it seemed an epidemic mania; at the doors of 
stage are less numerous than in almost any'the theatre where he was to perform for the 
other department; for although in an early pe-| evening, the people crowded as early as one 
riod of its history, an attempt was made at no-|o’clock; and when the hourof admittance came, 
velty, by the introduction of the children of!the rush was so dreadful, that numbers were 
¢ Chepel Royal on the stage, in the hope, as|nightly injured by the pressure. One hundred 
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pounds per night were now given to young 
etty ; and he soon quitted the stage with a 
large fortune, accumulated at a period of life 
when other boys are only on the point of en- 
tering a public schoo}. 









MISCELLANEOUS. 








‘* Variety we still pursue, 
‘ oh 
** In pleasure seek for something new. 


How to prevent a Horse from falling. 

An honest ¢ar hired a horse to carry him a 
few miles, but before he had gone many yards, 
he found he possessed the usual excedlencies of 
the unfortunate four-footed hirelings of the 
road, such as blindness, lameness, stumbling, 
&e.&c. The sailor, however, (having been 
unshipped twice with very little ceremony in 
the length of half amile, by the creature falting 
on its knees) hit upon a very whimsical mode 
of curing the impediment. which was by tying 
a large stone to the tail, and in that staie rode 
it several miles, swearing, “shiver his tim- 
hers, but it was the only thing to prevent the 
ship’s going too much a-head.” 





Dri/l—A military ofiicer, of diminutive sta- 
ture, was lately drilling an Imshman conside- 
rably above six feet high—* Hold up your 
head,” said the officer, elevating the chin ot 
the Irishman with the head of his cane, to an 
angle of nearly forty-five degrees. Hold up 
your head so, and throw your eye somewhat to 
the right, thus.” “ And must I always do so, 
noble captain ?”’ asked the recruit, with much 
apparent simplicity. ** Yes, always ;”? answer- 
ed the officer. “ Then fare you well, my dear 
little fellow,” rejoined Paddy, * 1 shall never 
see you more.” 





A sailor coming across Blackheath one e- 
vening, was stopped bya footpad,who demand- 
ed his moncy; when a scuffle ensued, the 
tur took the robber, and bore away with his 
prize toa justice of the peace at Woolwich. 
When the magistrate came to examine Into 
the assault, he told the sailor that he must take 








pation, I may relieve thy suficring. Hast thou 
been deluded, deceived, and abandoned by him 
in whom thou trusted? Yes: too plainly I 
see the traces of disappointed love—-ioo 
plainly is that remorse depicted on thy counte- 
nance, which death can only remove. Qh, 
man! man! when thou stoppest to the base 
arts of seduction, thou humblest thyself below 
thy nature. When thou practiseth deceit, to 
rob thy fair sister of her chief loveliness ; when 
thou wantonly sporteth with the love thou hast 
inspired, and leaveth heaven’s last best gift to 
forever deplore her misguided confidence, 
thou forgetteth that thou art the lord of this 
creation, and shouldst protect those which 
heaven in mercy sent to be thy companions 
and thy comforters.—MAseum. 


—— 


A miller at Darby, who lately quitted his 
trade to keep a public house, sent for a pain- 
ter to paint the sign of the mill. “ I must have 
the miller looking out of the window.” It 
shall be done, says the painter. “ But asl 
was never seen to be idle, you must make him 
pop his head in, if any one locks at him.” 
Chis also the artist promised, and brought 
homethe sign. “ It is well done—but where 
isthe miller!’ QO, says the painter, he pop- 
ped his head in when you looked. 











‘COMMUNICATIONS. _ 
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FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
No. I. 
‘* Mysterious woman! Be mine the task 
** To scan your virtues and reprove your faults.” 
Few questions have been made the subject 
of more curious and interesting speculation 
than the comparative natural abilities of the 
two sexes, It has employed the wit of the 
poet, and the inspiration of the moralist, the 
wild theories of the visionary, and the grave 
reasoning of the philosopher. While some 
have contended that woman belongs to a supe- 
rior order of beings, is too pure for earth, and 
exempt from the frailties incident to humanity; 


his oath that the robber had put him in bodily; others have maintained that she is characteris- 
fear, otherwise he could not commit him. The) cd by a native imbecility of intellect, and that 
sailor,looking steadfastly at the justice,answer-| she was originally designed to move in the 
ed, Ite! he put me in bodily tear! No, nor| subordinate stations of life, incapable of refine- 
any that ever lived; therefore, if thatis the}ment and of enlightened social intercourse. 
case, you may let him go, for I'll not swear to| These opinions, however, which are as extra- 
such a lie. vagyant on the one hand, as they are absurd 
cere tand ridiculous on the other, have had their 

A FRAGMENT. origin and existence exclusively among bar- 

Vrom whence comest thou, O, fair daugh-|barous and uncivilized nations. With them, 
ter of the morning ; and why are thy cheeks| woman has never been considered, as she al- 
so pale and thy looks so dejected? Art thou! ways should be, the equal companion of man, 
called to mourn the loss ci a partner dear, a} enutled to his protection and meriting his es- 
fond and affectionate parent, or a brother ov ajteem. In one nation, she has been the object 
sister of thy love: Thy locks are wet with the; of homage and devotion; in another, the de- 
cew of the night, and thy frenzied countenance} graded victim of ridicule and contempt. In 
plainly speaks thy inward grief. Tell mejone country she has luxuriated in ease and 


whence thy sorrow, that, at least, by partici-lever changing pleasures; in another, she has 
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toiled through the nameless drudgeries of | SUMIMARY 
: a q 
savage life, the abject menial, the unpitied | ____ — sabadh _ 





slave | A young man by the name of John Ball, was arrest- 
But the rank which has been assigned to} eda tew weeks ago in Cincinnati, Ohio, on the charge 


neg eer *s to be traced tole having robbed the United States Mail, between that 
woman 1n Darbarous aves, 15 } 


- : icity and Chillicothe, on the late Lebanon route. Ba!) 
accidental causes, and is not to be considered has been a mail carrier for four years. 
the result of a fair estimate of her worth.| 4 new novel, under the title of ** Redwood—a Tale,” 
That her degradation, wherever it has happen- | has just been published at New-York. — Its author and 
ed is not uniformly to be attributed toa native {its scenes and characters are American. It is spoken 
proud and overbearing spirit in man, as ok et by those Win Reve paruNed B. 
have asserted, is evident from the fact, that | Phe aggregate amount of ney Sag} Bank and In- 
jn many parts of the globe she has maintained \000. companies in the city of New-York, is $36,000- 
a decided and acknowledged superiority. It) Fifteen horses and a cow were consumed in the fire at 
is possible that in some instances, her humilla-} Boston, on Sunday morning week. “The loss of proper- 
tion may have had its origin in that supel ficial | ty ve great. It was supposed to be the work ot an in- 
cory: thic rr: atingr a) ky | Cendiary. 
cbnervaions whic graduating the oral | eta cima —Cwm tht Mas bon ad 
. . , “ae colored with acetate of lead, to give it arich appear- 
man is more delicate in her constitution, and | ance, is highly deleterious in its effects. A family near 
less able to support fatigue and hardships. | this city has been severely, aud some of its members 
than m.un, she is therefore inferior in mental dangerously poisoned by eating cheese thus colored. 
capacity. But whatever may have been the | The dead body of an Indian was lately found neax 
views of ancient and uncivilized nations re-! aR a ee ina sane putreiaction ; =" scull was 
ee. ee ii ; «, | fractured. t is supposed that the deceased was wur- 
pons the female se we have no hesita-| dered by another iadien, who was in company with hin 
uon IN asserung, that in these days of compa-| 4; Chambersburgh, a few weeks previous, and was af- 
rative refinement, there is no disposition to) terwards seen near that place alone. 


ae " . 2 I Samet ’ 
detract from their merit or depreciate their} The new novel from the pen of the author of Waverly 
‘ 


worth. If, however, such a feeling does ex-/is entitled “ Redgauntlet; a tale of the 18th century.” 
ist We, ON Our part, utterly disclaim it. The title of Lord Byron, descends to captain Byron, 
Without reference to popular sentiment or} well known for his escape in the Belvidere frigate, trom 
ancient custom, the main question, which it is | '* Sa¥adron under Capt. Rogers, during the late war. 
the object of this and the following numbers to! ell executed counterfeits of the five dollar bills of 
, ; ‘ o he Agr ival Bank at Pittsfield, Mass. are i 
discuss is, Whether the female sex is character-\\" singe ~~lneiny ge reine ie eget teh a 
sa i i > Bp 9 . lation, I'hey may be detected by the omission in the 
ceed Oy @ native mental imoetcity In COINS spurious, bill of the dot over the 4, inthe word Agricul- 
this we shall not treat it asa subject of idle | tural. 
speculation, but as one of deep interest tothat} Daring Attempt at Murder.—TVhe Camden, S. C. 
class of community which exerts such power- | Chronicle informs us, that 4 most atrocious attempt t 
ful and commanding influence in society : murder Col. EHleury G. Nixon, of that place was made on 
4 . * . > . . , o} ie Ss © s re *( elect ’ 
which multiplies its joys, and lends refinement |‘ Misht of the Ist ult. He was roused froin sleep, by 


lea selina W ; ia rap at his window, and allured trom his room by a 
to its picasures. : e have confidence to be- | voice of caution rather than alarm, repeating ** a house 
lieve, we shall not incur the censure of any of ,on fire.” ‘The manner of the wretch excited his suspicion 


the fair Sex, if in the course of our remarks we! aud when he lett the room he took with him asword. Nu 
shall freely and candidly point out their frailties, | sooner had he presented himself, than he heard a pistoi 
reprove their faults, and ridicule their pecu-|@2? 3 be mstantly advanced upon the villainy when tl 
liariticse Nor shall we be accused of partiall — cs Ete ~ a xe — ages on 
. right breast of the coat, and under the arm—the blaze 
ty, or denounced as severe, if in the true spirit from the pistol was so near as to fire his rufles, whieh 
of an Amateur, we shall find an apology for | were nearly consumed.— The villain then ran, and Col. 
every weakness we censure, and for every fault | Nixon pursued him until they reached a retired part ot 
we condemn, either in the errors of our own | ‘2 tow" wan — turned upon him. A des- 
sex, the influence of public opinion, or in the ee ee ere ee ee ne 
. ithe villain fled. 
defective systems of female education, Al-} The corporation of New-York has p2 sed a resolu- 
though our remarks will be of a general na | tion to fit upa suitable residence for La Fayette, on hi: 
ture,and apply to womanas she is every where | @"tival at that city. He is to be considered as the guest 
to be found, in illustrating thern by exampie, |" hes yes —_ - ived accordingly. His arriva 
we shall have occasion to allude to the habits|" [ye North River Company Fg Oe hy ee 
and matners of our own city—But we shall do} their extra boat, the Kent, to run three times a week be- 
this with the greatest delicacy and caution, and | tween New-York and Albany, to PWO DOLLARS! 
scrupulously avoid any thing like personal al- | "4 that in the regular line to PN ms in the Olive 
lusion. {fin the prosecution of our gratuitous, | LARS} te fare has alan heen rednosd to SW) Spe 
uot to say invideous task, we shal! be so fortu-| ~ Ap eteuble tote ante tee lee Welbon a atone 
alc as to escape the censure of our fair read-} of Cheraw, 3. C. 22 cases of § 
ers, some of our own sex, no doubt, will be} tried. 


iit aud battery were 








: sd . — as = a 
ungenerous and cynical enough to exclaim, TRieD 
66 %encnen wv ce a , : 
“BR ’ , SWEre Pty WO Cnen Cais Iu this city, on the Suth ult. after a short ness, iMr- 
>Y Uuseiess CeuSure, those you canne tmenc, ’ 


1ZEKIAH CLARK, inthe loth year oi his 42%, son Of Ute 


OBSERVATOR. =! jute Mr. Hezehiah Cluk, of | 
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POETRY. 





FROM THE LADY'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 
THE BACHELOR’S SOLILOQUY. 
Or a new Puszle* in praise of Women. 


Happy a man may pass his life 

When free’d from matrimonial chains 
When he is govern’d by awife, 

He’s sure io suffer for bis pains. 


What tongue is wble to declare 
The failings which in women dwell, 
The worth thai fails to woman’s share 
Can scaice be call’d perceptible. 


Inall the female race appear 
Hypociisy, deceit and pride, 
Truih—darling of a heart sincer: 
In woman, never can reside. 


Theyre always studying to employ 
Their time in vanity and prate 
Theer leisure hours in soceal joy 
‘To spend is what all women hate. 


Destruction take the men I say 
Who makes of women their delight 
Those who contempt to woman pay 
Keep prudeuce always in their sight. 
ANNA MARIA. 
* When read for the praise of women, the first and 
third lines, then the second and fourth must be read. 





FROM THE MUSEUM. 
TO DELIA 
F'arewel, sweet nymph—lI love thee stil!l— 
This heart is thine forever ; 
}, who've gained thy favor, will 
Withdraw affection never. 
And oh ! may future pleasures twine, 
And brighter joys awake thee ; 
Although the fiencs of he!l combine, 
Thy virtue won't forsake thee. 





And part we must—'tis cruel fate 
‘hat tells of joys departed ; 

But ere I'd have this flame abate, 
I'd perish broken hearted. 

No-—-ev’ry throb of pleasure now, 
Lies in this inward burning ; 

But, oh! may thy sweet lovely brow 
Soon beam with joys returning. 


And when the moon, so lucid bright, 
Sheds her rich lustre “round thee, 
And thy beart beats with fond delight, 
As when at first | found thee,— 
emember him who once could feel, 
With thee, the soft emotion,—- 

Then let some ange! spirit seal, 
With love, thy pure devotion. 


Delia, shall we meet again ? 
Oh! shall we ever, ever? 
When our link’d hearts are rent in twain? 
But that will happen never. 
When tempestuous storms are o'er, 
Aud brighter skies are clearing, 
Oh then we'll meet, to part no more, 
In love's embrace entearme OSsca 
Bay, is)! 


SONG. 
In yonder grove of myrtle straying, 

Isawa damsel and a child, 
Joy on his frolic brow was playing, 

Her cheeks were pale, her looks were wild ; 
Oiv’ as he cull’d the dewy flowers, 

His playful gambols she forbid, 
And if he roved to distant bowers, 

His steps controli’d, his wanderings chide. 


Time pass’d away on airy pinion, 
When lo! I met the nymph alone, 
The child had fled her harsh dominion, 
And hopeless she was left to moan ; 

To learn the damsel’s name I strove, 
And his who shunn’d her prying eye, 

The truant child I found was Lover. 
The weeping mourner JEALOUSY. 


a 


EPIGRAMS. 


Cry’d Madge to John, “ It isa sin 
To drink while I spin tweeling ;” 
Says he, ** My dear, tho’ I can’t spin, 

! always come home reeling.” 


ane 
Plain Truth. 
True, I confest it yester morn: 
I've been in love this week or two; 
Yet, cruel maid! forbear your scorn; 
For take my word,—'tis not with you. 














Answer to PUZZLES in our last. 
Puzz_e t.—He is a beholder, 

PuzzLe 
Puzz.e 
PuzzLE 


11.—Noise. 
11.—A Ring. 
iv.— The letter H. 


NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
What is that which is used once in a minute, and not 
in a thousand years? 
II. 
What is that which is lengthened by being cut at both 
ends? 
III. 
| Why is the letter S like your dinner ? 
Iv. 
pened is a ring given as a pledge of matrimony ? 





| ENE CONDITIONS 


OF THIS PAPER ARE 


ONE DOLLAR 
PAID IN ADVANCE 


NM’. B. Persons living in distant sot, if 


they will appoint an agent, by forwarding $5, 


he can receive 6 Papers; and in the same ratio 


Jor a greater number. 
g-7The MESSENGER OF PEACE is on 


the the same conditions as the above. 





RURAL REPOSITORY. 


Is printed and published every other Saturday, at One 


tble in advance, by WILLIAM 
at Ashbel Stoddard’s Printing Office 
» No. 155, Commer of Warren and 


- 


Dollar per annum, pay 
B. STODDARD, 
and Book Store 


ied Feveet:. Fr 





aaa 





